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as he had prophesied, " swim home," his mettle was chal-
lenged. He was ever a man for an emergency, never
more undaunted than in seeming defeat. He now mani-
fested his courageous spirit and his indomitable pluck. He
would not leave London defeated. The hoped for success
of Chevrial, Karl, and Hyde, even at the best, could not
have been comparable to the triumph he now determined
to wring from the intolerable situation. It is not drawing
the long bow to say that London was profoundly aston-
ished the morning it read Richard Mansfield's announce-
ment that he had leased the Globe Theatre and would,
before he left the British capital, act the Duke of Gloster
in Shakespeare's tragedy of "King Richard III." He
would measure himself at the shoulder of the greatest
English actors.

He had never seen this play performed, but its incom-
parable invitation to the artist of powers and resources
had long been beckoning him. For financial substance
he turned to his old friend, Eben D. Jordan, and his
staunch admirer responded handsomely.

He was not able to secure the Globe immediately on
the termination of his lease of the Lyceum, December I.
One week he devoted to seven appearances at the Alex-
andra Theatre, Liverpool, and on his way back to London
indulged himself in an enterprise which had been near
to his heart ever since he arrived in England. One of
the first to rush to greet him on his arrival was his dear
old master, the Rev. Walter Clark, from whom he learned
that the Derby boys were struggling with a subscription
for a new racquet court. Mansfield at once promised to
come and play in Derby and devote the entire receipts to
the boys' subscription. This he accomplished, on his
way back from Liverpool to London, Monday, Decembero close his season and,
among themselves in the foyer to-night, is any criterion,
